I2O           THE   LADY  AND   THE   UNICORN
so what can 1 answer? Sister Gerard said her name
was not to cross our lips, and while they say that
I can't go to school/' she panted,, facing father like
a little animal.
There was a silence. Father crumbled a piece of
bread uneasily, Rosa was red and white by turns,
but Belle looked at auntie across the tablecloth
and smiled.
"See now/5 said auntie in a whisper. "See what
you have done, Belle. What this has come to!
Harlot! They called you that and it is true/'
No one answered her and presently she went on
in that dragging whisper: "It's you, Joseph, you
are to blame for this. Hasn't Father Ghezzi told
you to turn her out------"
"My own child, Anna/' he pleaded. "She would
starve,"
"Better to starve than to burn, and she wouldn't
starve, you know that, Joseph; but that isn't what
prevents you; it is because she gives you money,
and whose money, Joseph? You should be
ashamed. Is this something a child should hear?
That her father will take money for his daughter.
It's you who have brought us to this, your children
shamed in the street, not daring to show them-
selves at school, and you/* she cried, turning to
Belle, "what do you care? What have you
thought?" Belle continued to look at her, not
answering, and auntie, with her face red and
purple, screamed, "Answer me or go. I will not
stay in the house with you. You have ruined your-
self, ruined yourself,''